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Summary: After a flight mishap, Dria gains a new friend. Heather. 
One-shot set pre-HTTYD. 


The Kidnapping 

After that first flight, I could see why dragons were always in the 
air. "Wow, Toothless! I can't... I can't believe this!" I exclaimed. 
We were still in the air, because I asked Toothless to take the long 
way back home . 

**"What, that I have a nest?" **he asked confused. I laughed. 

"No! Flying!" I said, opening my hands out, almost as if I was 
getting ready to hug the sky. 

**"Oh! That makes much more sense!" **he said, realization still 
seeming to dawn on him. That caused me to laugh even more. **"Wow, 
Adriata! I haven't heard you laugh this much... ever!" **he 
exclaimed. That shocked me. 

"What do you mean?" I asked. I was curious... wasn't I usually like 
this ? ! 

**"Nothing, I just noticed that you were happier!" **I thought about 
that. I _was_ happier, wasn't I! Free from all the stresses of being 
on Berk, free from doing anything except soaring! 

"I... am! I am happier! I feel... FREE!" I exclaimed! That day, that 
day was a game changer for me. I smiled more, not feeling so much... 
no weight on my shoulders anymore. Mom noticed the difference as 
well . 

"Wow, Dria! You seem... lighter! Maybe you should go flying more!?" 
she suggested. And that's exactly what we did. My morning routine 
became _far _more fun! Everyday at the crack of dawn we would always 



go flying! Though not always in the same place! After some 
persuasion, my mom finally let us go on longer trips, sometimes even 
venturing out to other islands! Actually, on one of those said trips, 
I met my best (human) friend. Heather! 

We were flying along the archipelago, looking for new lands, when we 
found this island in the middle of a dragon raid. I decided to help 
the dragon's out, so me and Toothless gave some plasma blasts. It was 
then that I saw this one girl, in the claws of a stormcutter. 

"Man those guys really have a knack for taking people." I said under 
my breath. "Come on, buddy! Let's give her a hand. "I whispered, loud 
enough this time that Toothless could hear me. We flew over to the 
dragon only to realize that... it was CloudJumper! "CLOUD JUMPER ! " I 
yelled in a whisper. "What are you doing?!" He looked at me, eyes big 
and innocent. I swear if he was human he'd be doing a pouty face. 
"CloudJumper!" I said, exasperated. "You _know _you are not supposed 
to take any more people!" CloudJumper looked sheepish. But, to my 
dismay, he still did _not_ give up the girl! In fact, he went faster! 
"CloudJumper!" I growled. That just made him go even faster. But, I'm 
still on Toothless, so we caught up easily. "Cloud jumper ... release 
her" I scolded, like a mother would. He put his head down, almost in 
shame. Than, he did something that got him the nickname Cam (meaning 
crooked nose, which is what I tried to do to his nose afterwards) . He 
dropped the girl. Into the open ocean. We sped down and caught her, 
but she was still unconscious from the fall. "Sigh. Looks like I'm 
taking you to the nest." Mom was _not _going to be happy about 
this . 

"He WHAT!" Mom exclaimed when I told her what happened. So, I 
explained it again. 

"He took this girl, wanting to bring her to the nest or something, 
and when I told him no, he dropped her." I said, exasperated. I had 
already explained it 10 TIMES! 

"Sigh She was cut short by a scream coming from the girl. After 
seeing her in the light, I saw that she had raven black hair and 
freckles dotting her cheeks. I came in the cave that we put her, and 
saw her upright on the bed. She looked at me, face full of 
terror . 

"Wh-where am I-I?" she asked. I came towards her, and sighed. 

"It's a long story. You see, one of my - er - _friends _decided it 
would be fun to - uh - bring you... home." The expression on her face 
said it all. _Seriously?_ 

_"_Uh - huh. And does that friend happen to be a dragon?" She asked, 
skeptical. Oi ! I forgot she was conscious during the attack! 

Sheesh . 

"Umm N-no . . . " I lied. She gave me an expression that said, _and cows 
fly._ She wasn't buying it. 

"Okay, fine! Yes, my friend is a dragon." I told her. I was expecting 
her to have shock, or fear. Instead, she just looked at me 
smugly . 


"Knew it. Now, get me off this island." She stood, looking stern and 



trying to be threatening. In result, I ended up trying not to laugh. 
(And failing miserably. But, in my defense, she looked the same age, 
if not, _younger _than Hiccup!) 

"Hold on there, missy. First off, you need to heal! You had a nasty 
fall! Second, stop trying to look threatening. Your barely the same 
age as my younger brother!" We were now having a stare down. 

"Okay. Well, first off, _who ' s fault is that_? And, second off, I'm 
13!" She exclaimed. I just turned around and told her to follow me 
for lunch. I heard her groan, but she complied. 

Lunch could _not _have been more awkward! Between my mother trying to 
make small talk with the girl, to her glaring at me, to me motioning 
to my mom to stop trying to make small talk, you could almost _grab 
_the tension! Eventually, we all finished our meals. I got up, 
thanked my mom, and _almost _made it out of the cave, but mom stopped 
me . 

"Dria?" She asked. "Why don't you take our - uh - _guest _on a tour 
around the nest!" I nearly groaned, but caught myself when I saw Mom 
glaring at me, almost daring me to do it. So, I got the girl to come 
and we set off. About halfway through the tour the girl looked bored, 
so I decided I'd spice things up... 

"Hey, do you want to urn... speed up this tour?" I asked, trying to 
look innocent. She raised an eyebrow, not believing the innocent 
look, but nodded her head. She was probably as eager as I was to get 
this over with. So I whistled for Toothless, and motioned her to 
come. She looked about ready to bolt. "Wait. Hop on. Besides this is 
your rescuer. Not your kidnapper." I told her. She relaxed slightly, 
but came forward _sloowly._ I offered to help her on, but she hit my 
hand out of the way. Toothless growled at her, clearly not 
appreciating that. Once she got on, I looked to Toothless. "Okay 
Toothless. _ Nice _flight around the sanctuary." I told him, stressing 
the 'nice' part. He just got his muscles ready and 
said 

**"Sure . . . "** Oh crud. I knew that look. 

"Hold on!" I told the girl, worried for her safety. 

"Wh-" She was cut off, as Toothless bounded up to the sky, going 
really high. She almost somersaulted off, but grabbed my shoulders 
just in time. I, however, was trying to calm a dragon. 

"WHA-Why? Down, Toothless, down!" I told him. I looked to the girl. 
"He's not usually like this." I felt Toothless lean to the side. "Oh 
no." I muttered. We were now free falling down towards the water. 
_SPLASH. __We kept going in and out of the water, with the girl 
screaming her head off. I didn't blame her. I felt like screaming, 
too. Suddenly stopped diving, but spiraled up into the air. "And now 
the spinning. Thank you for nothing, you useless reptile" I said 
sarcastically. 

"I'm sorry! I'm sorry! Now get me off of this thing!" The girl cried 
out desperately. Suddenly, Toothless leveled off. We were just under 
the clouds, the evening light shining on us. I hadn't realized how 
late it had gotten. I guess time flies when your dragon almost kills 
you! I feel her let go of me, so I look back, and see the same light 



I felt on my first flight. "Wow..." She breathed. Suddenly, her hands 
went up, and she let out a big laugh! "This is amazing!" She 
yelled . 

"Yeah, it is." I said quietly. Well, apparently not _that _quiet, 
since she heard me. She stuck out her hand. 

"My name's Heather." She introduced. I shook her hand. 

"I'm Adriata." I told her. She smiles. Suddenly, we hear a blast from 
Toothless. We turn around and see that Toothless shot a blast. After 
we pass the wave of blue, w head into the . 

About 20 minutes later, after we cooled down from the fire, we're in 
the sanctuary, and I'm showing Heather the dragons. As I'm telling 
her about the Timber jack, I see a shine out of the corner of my eye. 

I look, and see that it's the Razorwhip. I watched it go in and 
around other dragons, and spine shoot a fireball. Heather must've 
noticed that I wasn't paying attention anymore, because she looked at 
me. Than followed my gaze. 

"What's that?" She asked. 

"A RazorWhip" I told her, trying not to show any interest in my 
voice . 

"Oh" Was all she said. Suddenly, we here my mom's voice. 

"Time to go!" She called out cheerfully. Me and Heather looked at 
each other. She looked... disappointed. 

"For someone who is getting released from ' captivity ', yo look pretty 
disappointed." I pointed out jokingly. 

"Haha! Yea. I guess I'll just miss the... peace." She said simply. I 
nodded, completely understanding. If I was ever to go back ho - to 
Berk, I don't know what I'd do. 

"Well, I could always kidnap you again later! Or..." 

"Or what?" 

"You could tell people about what happened with the dragons." I 
suggested. I knew that if someone were to do that, it could result in 
banishment. Or peace. 

"I... I couldn't do that... As much as I would love the peace, as 
would everyone else, no one would believe me!" she cried out. 

"Well, kidnaping it is! You can count on me coming back... but I 
won't knock you out this time!" I joked. 

"I'll be waiting!" 

"DRIA! HEATHER! TIME TO GO!" My mom yelled. Suddenly, Heather and me 
were lifted up into the air! I look up. 

"CloudJumper ! " I yelled. I was _really _getting tired of his antics. 
In a few minutes me and Heather were dropped. She put out her hand. I 
shook. "Bye, Heather" I said. She waved. Suddenly, I was nudged by a 



_very _excited Toothless. 

**"Can we go flying now?!" **he asked, jumping up and around 
me . 

"Yes, we can go flying now!" I told him. Up in the air, I was 
watching mom take Heather home, and knew that I would be going on 
more kidnapping missions. 


End 
f ile . 



